HUNAN

equipment were always short. Somehow, by their honesty and
perseverance and obvious goodwill, these admirable people
begged or borrowed, from a race little given to indiscriminate
charity, and mostly from the Unfaithful, the wherewithal to
carry on their thankless task. They would say that the Lord
had provided. Back in Ghangsha there was a great American
institution called " Yale-in-China ", an establishment financed
by the famous University and comprising a church, a big
hospital and a complete educational system. But Dr. Tootell,
in Ghangteh, had not the same backing.

From here I struck off overland for a couple of the lake
cities. I was travelling by chair, not the glorified telephone-
box in which the elite of the Regency did their afternoon calls,
but a crude contraption of bamboo. I felt so ashamed of
myself, and sorry for my three bearers, that I walked almost
the whole way, which may have been undignified and foreign-
devilish but at least kept me warm. This was fen country, East
Anglian : we travelled all day with a river on one side and
marshes, in which only lotus grew, on the other. I saw many
marsh birds, slow-flying gentle creatures with colourful beaks.
It was getting cold and it was very quiet with all that water
about, and I was enjoying myself, although at Ansiang I was
entertained to dinner on a freezing night in the open air.
The Chinese had fur inside their long gowns and were per-
fectly happy, but though I sat over a charcoal brazier, it was not
till I had achieved several Gambeis that I began to thaw. I
arrived home in rude health, feeling very pleased with China.
I was beginning to understand these genial, hospitable people,
I thought. I liked them, and as long as I did the right thing
by them, they would not let me down. I was ripe for a few
surprises.

One day a telegram came from a town called Tsingshih,
reporting that in a fire all our stocks, amounting to nearly 200
big cases of cigarettes, had been destroyed. I proceeded hot-
foot to the scene, two hundred miles by car and, owing to a
broken bridge, bus. I was received by our dealer, an inde-
pendent merchant and one of the wealthiest men in town, and
royally entertained. Tsingshih is, I believe, the gayest pro-
vincial town in the world. The smart thing there is to give
dinner parties at midnight., so after a good supper I went to
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